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General Hewett, whom I found in the
dishabille of shirt and pyjamas.
While I was making my report to the
bewildered General, Brigadier Archdale
Wilson pusbed up to us, buckling on his
sword-belt, and ordered me to mount at
once and follow the Sappers and keep
them in sight till he could come up with
some of the Carabineers and guns. By
this time the Sappers, who, I firmly be-
lieve, had at first no intention whatever
of mutinying, but had been seized by
sudden panic through groundless fear of
an attack by the European troops, were
swarming in flight over the plain, some
in uniform, some in native clothes, but
all armed with their muskets.
The shot which I had heard had been
fired, as I subsequently learnt, by an
Afghan, and had killed the Commanding
Officer, Major Fraser. The action of this
one man compromised all his comrades.
However loyally disposed they might
have been, they must have felt that now
appearances were so fatally against them
that no quarter could be hoped for from